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gives way to the impetus of the Finale filled with challenge
and assertion.

The longest of the five quartets is in A minor, Opus 152.
The hushed introduction seems to prepare us for a kingdom
not of this world. The first movement alternates between
resolution to attain that state and a yearning regret for lost
joys. What a contradiction between form and content fills the
next section, the movement of which is lively and, dancing
but permeated with melancholy, like a spirit dancing
in fog-bound desolation " without a habitation or a name ".
On this shadow world the " Heilige Dankgesang " dawns
like a transfiguration and the liberated spirit con-
templates and communes with the Divine being. Then as
if for respite, knowing the human spirit cannot dwell forever
on such heights, Beethoven almost playfully introduces a
little movement of child-like gaiety. A poignant recitative
with the urgency of a human voice takes us straight into the
Finale, which rushes exultantly to its triumphant end.

The last quartet, in F major, Opus 135, is shorter than the
preceding ones, and it seems a cursory but complete sumnpng-
up of the various states of mind previously dwelt upon. The
first movement is full of wistful regret, with short phrases
alternating between doubt and resolution. The Vivace is yet
another of the trance-like spirit dances approaching, receding,
at some points pausing breathlessly, then back to the enforced
and mocking dance. It is almost as if, looking back at life,
Beethoven saw humanity whirling rpund in circles, fearful
of stopping lest death overtake them, but achieving nothing
and making no progress. Then comes one, of the most
beautiful of all the slow movements which seems clearly to
say : " O sorrow I have lived and wrestled with you so long
and suddenly seeing the beauty of your face, I embrace
you." But it was not in Beethoven's nature to end on a note
of resignation. Summoning his forces he seems to challenge
his own spirit with a searching, questioning phrase repeated
several times, rising to a shrill intensity, then fading away.
The answer comes bravely enough with a somewhat forced
resolution, repeated with almost harsh aggression. Melan-